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AROUND THE, WORLD.

General Grant's Tour in
Spain.

A DAY IN TOLEDO.

City of the Roman, the Goth
and the Moor.

MONUMENTS OF EARLY CHRISTIANITY.

The Cathedral, One of the Noblest
Monuments in Spain.

CONTENTED, HONORED, DYING OLD AGE.

Toreno, Nov. 18, 1878,

Toledo is a graveyard, where are funeral monn-
ments of all the eivilizations of Spain. You walk
through its strests with the melancholy interest
which death inspires, All is so still and desd and
hushed. Clinging to its rocky steep, looking out
over the strippod hills of Castile, Its turrets seen
from afar, it seems to have been forgotton by the
world, to be a decoration or a gem fastened to the
world’s bosom, and not a tangible living part ot
earth. It is on the banks of & river whose waters
might carry merchandise to the wca. It has outlook
upon 8 moble valley, and the view from its castle
inrrets is ono of the finest in Spain, It is the centre
of a rich district. But Madrid on the one side, and
Beville on the other, have drained the currents of its
prosperity, and it lies stranded, intevesting only be-
eanse of the memorable events that have been done
within its walla. If you seck out ite history yom
must go back to the time of the Hebrews, and
learn that when the Jews were driven ont of Jeru-
ealem by Nebuchaduezzar, they came to Toledo. I
do not vouch for this story. When old Nebuchad-
nezzar comes in there is always renson for debate. It
is o8 well worth belioving as any other, Toledo was
in Tarshish. We know the Jews, when driven out by
their granivorous congueror, went anywhere; and
no city in Spain, even now, has more Jewish re-
mains than Toledo. My impression is that if the
Jews had settled in Toledo and gone home sgain, it
would have not been simply & legend but the theme
of psalms and prophecies, and orthodox churchmen
at home would be singing how they sat by Tagus'
stream and hung their harps on the trees and wept.
1t iz easy to trace Jewish progress, because the Jews
have had the ear of the civilized world, allowing us
to forget nothing that could be preserved in prose or
verse. We know that the Goths made Toledo their
capital, probably their strongest city. The Moors
pever regarded it as more than a border city, an
outpost. The seat of their emplre was kept in Anda-
lusia. They liked the orange ripening sun. Toledo,
high up on s mountain ascent, 2,400 feet above the
level of the sea, was colid. CGrenads was warmer and
more preferable. But the Goths coming from snow
lands, found Toledo gratefnl, and here they planned
their stronghold. When the Christians came they
touk Toledo. This was four centuries before Grenada
fell. It was in its splendor the century before
Americs was discovered, In the thirteenth century
was built the grest cathedral, and fresh from its sub-
lime influcnce I can well understand the monks say-
ing and the people believing that it so pleased the
Yirgin thst she came down to seo it, snd brought
with her to show them its glory various saintly
friends, among them 8t. Peter and 8t, Paul,

THE DECAY OF TOLEDO,
© If Charles V. had not beem morbid in his Iater
years Madrid wonld never have coma into being, and
Toledo would now be the capital of Bpain, But
Charles had gout or gorme such trouble and craved a
dry sir, and o pitched upon Madrid, snd ordered his
capital to be thero built, Then Madrid was the
exact centre of Spain, and thst gave a mathemnatical
reason for the whim. In the early days Madrid was
simply an outpost; no one ever dreamed of living on
a plain where nature now and then plays such heart-
torturing pranks: where summers are too warm and
winters too cold; snd there is not & monumental stick
or stone to recall Spain's plous medimval past, Toledo
had every tie—wealth, population, loyalty, a gociety
in high culturo and & ripe and memorable past.  But
the royal nerves were tender, and so Madrid was con-
ceived and Toledo was doomed, All that remains of
her is the past, and you enter her gates with reverent
and monrnful steps, a2 you wonld enter the gates of
& graveyard,
A GLIMPSE OF TOLEDO,

You ellmb up a winding road and pass under archea
and over moats and through fortified walla and into
the town, This is tho rosd the old knights came
and you reeall the pietures and the story books—my
Indy watching from the battlements for her lord apd
my lord coming, scen from afar, his casque decked
with troplics of war, lis sword al rest and my lady
waving a Joyous, streaming, tearful welcome. For
my lord has been out to fight the Moors or he comes
weary from the unavailing fleld of Roncesvalles, or
like s ehivalrons koight he may bave been champion-
ing distress all over Spain, or perhaps he has been to
the Holy Larid. Mauy s knight has climbod this hill
and ridden proudly under this arch, for the days of
chivalry were the days of Toledo’s fame. Nor would
it sarprise me to see my old friend Don Quizote wal-
Iying forih with his Mambrino helmet.  For Toledo
was @& ploe known to Cervantes, and these very
walls thet lJook down on us so  blindly
have often beheld his wise, grave, royal brow,
There are no carciages bere. Thero is no traffic.
There are no volces in clatter and trade. The streets
arc a0 narrow tha. with outstretched handa you can
touch the walls. It is conseguently warmer in
winter and cooler in swmmer. Then it was such a
protection against the Moor, who found it difficnlt
to mwake hix way luto tho towns with narrow streets,
1t wan so frieudly sod talk invittng to sit at yonr
window or lean ovor your balcony and chat across
the street and up and down the sireet and be all, as
it were, one pleasant family. And as for earriages—
what knight or cavalior ever wanted a carrlage? It
was effeminate.  In those days every gentleman rodo
on horscback, as yonr trite gentleman should. And
if you look at the hotses 88 you pass you will noto
that the knockers are very bigh—so high that no
footman conld reach them without a ladder. This
was for the convenlence bf the cavallers, who counld
make their signals as they sat on horsoback, sod ss
bie gates swung open they rodein.

A LEGEXD IX FERUINAND'S LIFE,
Whst repose, what quietnde! Whata t d

T half suspected had beem ont om a barri-
eade. The chureh fis a good specimen of what
we might call overdone Gothic, odd to sce, but
not as wlifying for prayer. The good Isabella found
comfort here, as they show you her oratory, or knecl-
ing place, a niche in the wall, high up, where, with
her waids of honor, sho came and prayed, They
show you the chaius with which the Moors bound
their Christlan captives and martyre. When the cap-
tives camo howme they huug up these chains as an of-
tering to tho Virgin, and here they bave been hang-
ing, tor how long du you suppuse? Why, ever sinee
America was discovered, That seems to have hap-
pened so long ago, when looked at from Brooklyn
Bridge or tho dome of the Capitol; but in geay,
erminbling. venerable Toledo, where you step {rom 8
civiliration two thonsand years old to one a thoum-
sand os yon cross the street, where the wall which
you pass was the glory of a Gothic arohitect snd the
stones over which you pick your way wera laid by the
Romans, such an event as the discovery of America is
handly gld enough to be in in Toledo it is
only news, not history.
MEDIEVAL MEMORIEX,

I presume the lagt work Toledo did was to dght the
Moors, Then she paused, and, sitting placidly on
Lier Castilian hills, she has rejoiced over that achieve-
ment ever aince and allowed the workid to hurry past,
This old person who carries the keys—how old he is !
Somehow you fecl that he mnst have been here in
Irabella's time, and 1 am sure il wo were to fall into
talk he wounld aek mo if 1 had met any Moors on the
way and whether their Cutholic Majesties were hold-
ing their own in Grenada, “Thischuvch is the newest
thing in the place, and 08 3 modern fmprovement—as
an indication that Toleds holds her own and real
estate is looking up—the old man i very proud
of it. You see what Toledo can do when she huas
& mind, Only bow much more besntiful it
might be if the French had not comeand put it under
contribution and turned their hopeses into it as a
stable, Yew, they came, the roflans, snd hacked
away some of the convent walle and carried away
much gold and silver. But, praise be to the Virgin,
whose miracnlous intercession never fails, the chains
were gaved, and there they hang. The gold can be
replaced, but the chains never. They encompassed
the limbs of saintly men, martyred for the faith, and
have ever since been acomfort to belisvers. Itisonly
by a miracle that thoy escaped the French, and the
memory of their preservation brings tears to believ-
ing hearte, to whom 5t. John of the Kings would be
nothing if these relics of medimval martyrdom had
been stolen. Is there anything in this revelving
world a& beantiful as faith?

MONUMENTH TO RATNTS,

But we want to see some antiquities—something
old, This church—why we would as soon sece Tam-
many Hall—which, if the newspspers are not misin-
formed, must be more of & runin than 8t. John of
the Eings. Here, as we pass, is & mounment to a
ssint—Eugenio by name—who was sent here as
bishop just 1,813 years ago. This good Eugenio
made an errand to France and was murdered. A
thonsand years luter a French archbishop discovered
his body and brought the right arm to Spain, And
the second Philip, to whom & relic was more than a
battle, made ioterest with Charles IX.—Massacre of
Bartholomew Charles—and the whole body was re-
stored to Spain. These precions lines were also mi-
raculously preserved from the French,

THE PATRON HAINT,

Or you may trace the remaing of s Roman eireus
or colisenm, where, in imperisl days, the gladitors
fought. It will require some paticnce and faney to
realizo the circus. More apparent is a church, which
was the continuation of & Rowmasn temple, and, hay-
ing done its duty te the gods, is now the house of
God, Here is 8 monument to St. Lacadia, pstroness
of Toledo, who died in fuith 1,572 years ago. More
than three centuries after her death she appeared to
comfort & monk who had written a book in defence
of the Virgin, She was wrspped in s mantle when
she came—an industrisl fuct in connection with the
future life worth remembering. Her body waa dis-
covered in 1500, and Philip IL, by the excrcise of
kingly power, had it brought to Toledo, and came,
like a Chriatian king, to reccive it in person. Here
they rest—ssved from tho ravenous French,

HEBREW MEMOBIES, *

Or pass on your way to the Jewish synagogne, a
most interesting monument. Spain in those days
was not kind to the Jews, They had teeth and they
bad money, and as Christian kings needed money
there was only one way for Jews to save their teoth.
This synagogue is believed to be 700 years old,
and although convertod into s church, and after-
ward—by Spaniards, not by French—turned into a
1 kn, thers is uh left to show it was beauti-
ful. There are the remains of another synagogue,
even more pretentions, built by that good Hebrew,
Samuel Levi, who bad so much money that Don
Pedro tortured him and took his life, and devoted
Levi's y to the disse ion of fort in the
household of his Catholic Majesty. What one ad-
mires about these old kings, and which makes you
wish you could be a h or o hist of
the twelfth or thirteenth century, was their
frankness, There were no constitutions, no prime

inisters, no dipl ts to turn your purpose, They
were kings by God's grace,  God had given them the
world to rule and enjoy. All that was belonged to
them. And if any nubelieving Jew or Moor had dia-
monds or gold it was their duty as Christian kings to
gon that this money was not applied to planting
hereay or weakening faith: to see that it conteibuted
to the glory of God, aud especially of those divinely
appuointed men whom God had given the world as
kings. And as I walked through Semunel Levi's syna-
gogue and thought of the shifts and cark and care his
money cost him, snd how in the end he had to go to the
rack and have his joints wrenched and die in agony,
it soemed very hard. But it was the logic of the situs-
tion, for no true king who respocted his faith and his
office would be in want while & Jew wos in reach and
the erunching irons st hand,

A DROWEY LANTY,

How drowsy is the town. What repose! what
peace! One might make this a lotus land, aod if
I eould ouly be sceustomed to garlic, dream the
hours away. We shift through the narrow strocts
and pass into o side enclosed yard., Before us is a
cloister, over which vines are growing. A group of
erooning women ask us to bestow something upon
them, as we hope to have Josux and Mary with us at
the Inst day, How your true beggar always goes
into partnership with the Supreme Heing! Wo turn
into a high Gothic doorway, and from the gloom,
throngh which at first wo cannot see, so strong is the
light from without, wo hear priests chanting s ves-
per serviee, Thoe gloom resolves itself into pillars
snd archens and vases, and around us are kneeling men
and women, and eapped priests shufMing to and fro,
The inconse burdens the sir and tinted lights comae
from the windows. This is the Cathedral of Toledo,

THE CATHEDRAL OF TOLEDO,

I never woary of a osthodral, and have often
in the fulpess of gratitude thanked the men who
found the Gothic form the most woitable for the
worship of God, I look back on the cathedrals 1
have seen as #0 many poems—Canterbury, York,
Notre-Dame, Strasburg, Burgos, Boville, Cologne—

row it would make to seo o street fight or a fire en-
wine at full ran or a shoal of ragged newsboys ery-
ing the Toledo Herald, with King Ferdinand's great
victory over the Moors. Don't you remember that
boantiful incident in Ferdinand's life? 1 donot know
how true it is, Lut it ought to be troe, which is
abiont the same thing, talking of matters that hap.
penad 80 long ago. King Fordinand went out to fight
the Moors and won a famous vietory—the renowned
battle of Toro—and Isabells, his wife, remained at
home. Tosurpeise her lord and show what i good
wite sho was, and how she prayed for him and
thought about him  as he was away slash-
ing the Infidels, who callod her workmen and
wudd i —“Unild me & church, and lot It be as
beautiful an art can devise and have It ready when
my Lord roturns.”  And it was dowe, and this is thoe
chureh in which wa aro now entering, General Grant
mmnl tho civil anthoritien and Mr, lood, the Secretary
of Legation, who lias come down to Madrid for u
holiday. This in the Church St John of the Kings,
mnd its chief attraction is the legend I have weitten,
& logond told me in 1573 by my old friend Adolpho,
#o well known to Americans who have visited Spain,
and who had as many and  aphori A
Panea.  Adolpho bss given np the disseming-
tion of information to tonrists, sud (s in the whole-
wale beer trade, and belleves in an establinhod govs
ernmuent and taxpayers golng to the frout, although
whev 1 koew him ho was & republican, aud

each sop distinet, sublme; but all | d by
tho same holy thought. There is no one wmoro
beantiful than Toledo's. It is #o simple and yet so
stately and magnificent, One conld not help wor.
shipping God here, tor every line of architecture |s
instinet with worship. It was 200 years betwoen
the laying of tho first stone by St FPerdinand and ita
completion. The year of its completion was the
yoar whon Amoerica was discoverml  They say It was
vory rich before the French came and levied contrilin.
tione upon its secristy. But we have evidence that it
{s rich to-day. In the days of its glory the bishops
of this church were soldiers, aud you will learn at
Gibraltar how srehbishops of Toledo did not fear to
o ont with aze and sword amd smite the Moor, This
1noks liko the ehuroh of wirrior priests, and yon can
woll fagine bow Its walls conld be made o fortross
strong rnonggh to langh many a siege to seorn,
THE APIRIT OF THE IOUNTERNTH CENTURY,

Bt it ia not to foverence the soldier pelest that wo
eome to so wrand & chureh. Can owe forget tiat
dosns bl no highor attribnte than peacemnker, that
e came to heal and not to wonnd?  And let us be
content with the softer aspects of the Catlasdeal.
The exprossion of cathedeals ie abont the same, The
hest points to note are what preuliarly belong to the
church iteell,  Observe the tomb of Cardinal Men-
doss. He was the slmost royal condjutor of Perdinand
and Isabella. Here lies Porto Carrero. Ho was the
bishop and Minister under thae idiot Charles 11, and
really governed Spaiu.  Xou will rewember him we &

prond, daring prelate, full of intrigue and craft, to
whom Spain owes Philip V., the War of the Sue-
cossion and Enrope that long, flerce, Marlborongh
war. His was the lofticst head of Spain, but it lies
hore very low, and on his tomb be commanded that
there shonld be uo name; simply the sentenve, “*Horo
M ashes.” Tombs succeoding tombe, chapels
profuse de Eix jes of Spenish history
are brined. How st the controst—this living,
glorions church, that was the embodiment of the
greatness of Spain, that wes to be n nation’s
cathedral, the centro of its powcer, the exponent of
its religious pre-ominenco—ihis vast and breatlhing
chureh, every line instinet with lmperisl purpose,
shonld now be in a dead, abaudoned town! The only
living thing in Toledo is the Cathedral, It lives in
the spirit of the fonrteenth century. Al the rest is
dead.

WHERE THE VILGIN CAMP®,

This smooth stone, worn by the salutations of gen-
eratfons of worshippers, is a sascred spot,  Here the
Virgin came in person, even as she had lved, and her
feet pressed this glab, now encased with red marble,
It was In 8t IMdefonso’s time, and she come to see
this saint. Yon can see the stone where she alighted,
aud Kiss it, as milions have kissed it before yon. It
weemed & pity that o fountain did not spring up, with
healing in its waters, as at Lourdes, and added to the
revenues of the town. A good shrine with paying
qnalities mwight have saved Toledo, Put this was not
to be, Here is the rock, which you may kizs, and as
for the rest, let us not question too curiously these
manifestations of 8 most holy faith; for nothing is
more beautiful than faith in this pitching, teeming

world.
THE TREASURER OF THE CATHEDRAL,

The General was shown an accumulation of silver
and gold a8 altar ornaments. They were saved from
the French and carried to Cadiz. There was s cross,
which was made of gold, brought over by Columbus
from the West Indies—the cross that was planted on
the towers of Grenada when taken from the Moors—
and the sword with which the sixth Alonzo drove the
Moors ont of Toledo. There is a famous virgin, with
peurls and gold upon her driss to ransom & city, In
1568 gome robbers came into the sacristy and carried
off this virgin, A priest managed to rase an alarm
and the blessed image was saved. It is eleven cen-
turies old, Since the sttempted robbery the virgin,
with all valuable things, is kept guarded, and it woas
only as a special honor to General Grant that we were
allowed to see them. Even then we were admitted
into the room with the watmost precaution,
and attendant  priests  kept watchful  eyes,
lest the temptation to walk off with a
handful of pearls would be too strong*
There wers vestments which we looked at until we
grew weary and yearned for the sunshine, Nothing
i# more grateful than to wander into a cathedral, 1o
lose yourself as it were in its rocesses, to study out
the old inscriptions, to drink in the inspiration of
the pious men who reared it; to think of the eternity
it represents, standing for asges—unchanged, un-
changing—the temple of the same God, the home of
the ssme undying faith. How the world sinks from
you, and you are in the presence of God! Nothing
could be more gesteful.  But to beshown a cathodral,
to be handed about by pricsts and vergers, poking a
braid or abone ora faded cloth at you, mumbling
legend after legend im a mechanical, suctioneer
fashion—nothing can be more distressing. And it
was with something of the spirit of men in flight
thut we escaped into the grateful afr,

PAREWELL TO TOLEDO,

Nothing could have been better meant than the at-

tenti of our friends the priests, who opened every
treasure and showered ns with the blessings of every
relie. Toledo is not to be seen in uday or in a pro-
cession, as you see sn asgricultural show. The inter-
est of the town is in her repose, her ilnstrious paste
Toledo is s legend in stone, She has no relstion to
this age. Bhe is the remmant of a city that was
glorious in the days of Columbus, And yet her de-
cay is not distressing, There is no gloom about the
town, no misery, no gaping sources of poverty and
e¢rime. The world has gone beyond her, that = all;
and she wits on hor hillside in cheerful, contented old
age, thinking of the days when kings came to her
lsp and princes did her bidding—thinking of the
Roman and the Goth, the Moor and the Christian.
They bhave all bowed down to her and worshipped
her. Why should she care for the world of Jovellor
nnd Martinez-Campos? God forbid! There were
knights in her day, knights sund warriors, who
brought her gold from the Indies, and precious woods
from Leb and of knightly prowcss
from the Holy Sepulchre. Let this sordid world rage
and sputter, Serene Toledo sits, serene on her hill-
side, beautiful in ber years and decrepitude, content
with the glory sbe has known, disdaining this
world of commerce and uproar that rolls in the far
distance. Thus she seemead to us as we whirled sway
inan evening train, The long rays of the setting sun
slanted and flashed from her towers, typifying the
splendor that once rested on her castled walls—a
splendor rivalling if not surpassing that of any city
in our modern civilization.

COUNT VON ARNIM'S SENSATION,

HIS LAST BOOK, AND ITS RADICAL OPINIONS ON
GERMANY'S RELIGIOUS PROBLEMS.
Pans, Dee, 27, 1878,

A new political brocksre by Comte Henry von Arnim
is always an event, and his last publication in this
form, entitlal “Quid Faciamus Nos," yields in no de-
gree in novelty and interest to the preeeding
oned, In  his  provious pamphlet, “La Nonce
Arrvive,” he confined himself to eriticisms on
the poliey pursned by M. de Bismarck in the
Kallurkampf. In his last he develops the system
which, accornding to him, should have been immedi-
ately applicd after the proclamation of the dogms of
Papal infallibility in order to regulate the relations of
the Church with the State.  Thia system is presented
at the end of the pamphlet, in the form of a proposed

law, of which the following are the first two disposi-
tions :—

First—=The old Roman Csatholic Chureh, in conse.
quence of the Vatican constitution, Puater Eternns,

oereod by the Pope and accepted by the Prussian
hishops, has ceasod to exist, All the coelosinstical
estates retnrn to the State.

Nerwmid —The State recognizea the Chureh governed
by the Roman bishop as & new roligions society,
founded on s fresh juridical basis. It iusures to it
tho and sdministration of the ostates and
propriations furnished by the State and which ﬁ
old Church enjoyed,

In other words, Comte von Arnim thinks that by
putting a legal end to the old Charch and coming at
once to 8 rupture with Rome the independence of the
German prelacy will be secured aod the truo lntorests
of religion subserved. I need pot tell you that this

pamphlet is raising a storio among the ultraimontane
uTgans.

TYPOGRAPHICAL UNIONS.

A very large meecting of the German compositors
employsd in the varions newspaper snd job printing
offices in the elty wae held yessrday afternoon in
Hubnuer's Hotel, No, 27 Bowery, A# president of the
German ‘l‘xg:gnphlrnl Union No. 7 Mr, Hugo Kussler
occupiod the chair, and Me. Jean Well seted as
wocretary,  The mecting was called for the purposs of
devisiog means to induce all German printers not

Lers ofthe to join it sl to lessen
the hours of labor by such s perfect Propir-
tion that the bulk of the wnemployed German

cinters could obtain a fair smount of work, Mr,
ner,  Mr, Stollger and othors  made speachos
praisi the character of the movement.
Un motion of Mr. Daner 8 commities of five mem-
hers were a}:]mlulml to frame u plan for the squalize-
tion of the derman printing in the city and to form o
Sehapel” in oach offfce. The committes as ap-
pointed by the chair consistod of Messrs, Nedtael,
Heitz, Danatuger, Mucller and Zilz, A resolution was
mlopted condemning sny further reduction from the
prosent svale of prices—<viz, forty vents por 1,000
etn for night work and forty  conts®er 1,000 ems for
day work.  ‘The weeting then adjourned,
‘ypograpbical Union No. 6, the Amoeriean branclh,
Lins conteibuted §300 toward the relief of the com-
positors who rofused o aceopt the redoced w of-
fered them by the managers of the Now York }:’ur.'ll.

HIGHWAY ROBBERY,

John J. Hines is o patont medieine pedlor who has
been doing business in Newark for some time past,
On Saturday night he started to go to Treuton,
bonght his ticket and chocked  his  baggago, but
mimsing the teain ot wkdnight hoe parpossd taking the
newspaper teain et four o'clock yesterday morn-
fige, Mennwhile be fell into the company ot Michaol
Conway, & bartender of Jofferson street, and ook
wevoral deinks with him and a thied parcty, o feiend
of Conway,  About four o'clock, ax Hines alloges,
and when the party wero st the corner of  Lawrencs
andd Hamilton strects, Conwny and his felend fell
upon Hines and viflod his pockets,  Hines dooluros
that Conway sald, “If you holler 'l put s hole
thn‘mﬁh H.u." Conway was subsequently aerostod
and all Higes' property fonnd on ldm except his
gold wateh, Conway (0 now locked tp to awalt
exsminstion and Hines is held as » wituess,

PARISIAN HOTELS.

HOW THEY CONTRAST WITH THE AMERICAN
CARBAVANSERIES-—A WOED OL TWO ABOUT THE
BEST OF THEM.

Paws, Dee, 30, 1878,

It is related of a certain French hotel keeper thst
he wis scoustomed to tell the natiovalities of his
Buests by their breakfssts, wund that he wis never
ynzzled but once, when he received sn order to send
up 8t nine A, M, “a pack of cards, o bottle of whis-
key and o paper of chewing tobaceo.'” Aftera fow
winntes’ reflection e caawe to the conclusion that his
guest was cither un American or the devil. No doubt
the geutleman who gave the order was as much
astonished as the landlord when he found that these
simple necessaries of life were nnobtainable, and that
be must cither breakfast upon coffee and rolls or not
atall, Perhaps it was he who then aud there in-
vented the aphorisin, “Show me u pation's hotels
and I will tell you its habits,”” At any rate the
observation will hold true, for though hotels
are hotels all the world over, from Dan to
Beersheba,  yet the coutrast between o crack
hotel in New York or Chicago sud & ¢rack hotel in
Paris I8 in some respects stertling, Drop an Ameri-
can botel into Parie and all the popnlation would
come to stare sud langh at it. They would be struck
with amszemont at its muarble steps and portico,
populated by loungers engaged in masticating tooth-
picks and sturing ot passing ladies; at the hotel
“clirk”  resplendent in well oiled curls and
gorgeous  digmond breastping ot the bar sur-
rounded by men  pouring down  fiery
spirita upon what Dickens called the “per-
pendicular gystemn;’ at the nine o'clock breakfasts
of steak and potatoes snd buckwhest cakes ; ot the
dinner, composed of junumerable dishes, arrayed all
at once in military order before the guest; at the hub-
Lk and the notse.  Aund on the other hand, probably
the Parls bouse of the same clags would create equal
amusement and astonishment in New York, People
accnstomed to the ways of the Fifth Avenue Hotel or
the St Nicholas would laugh st the unimposing en-
trance nud the little paved courtyard of the Puaris
lotel; at the concierge who stands sentinegl at the door;
at the Louis XV, furniture snd gilt clocks
that never go; ab the old-fashioned candles snd can-
dlesticks; at the open fireplaces and wood fires; at
the gargons aud the white-capped femmes de chambre,
and at the absence of all that noise and bustle which
are 80 familisr snd, o dear to them. Both systems
have their good points, but 1 think the Parisiuns
haye the best of it. They may not boast so many

d cony ;' but they are spured the
psintul sensation of living by machinery.

Of good hotels—that is, hotels of the Hrst rank—in
Paris there are many. The oldest and most exclusive
is the Hote! Bristol, in the Place Venddme. From
the time that Lonis XIV. built this fumoug aguare,
whiclh was named after his natursl son, the Duc do
VendOme, it has been o habitation of arvistrooats, fall-
ing off a trifle in later days, perhaps, in lavor of
the Quurtier St. Germain and the Fsubourg St
Honoré, but very aristocratic yet and very quict

DISTRESS IV ENGLAND.

Gloom in AN Cireles—An Ominous
v Question in Parliament.

LONDON IN ICE, FOG AXD SXOW,

STORIES OF DISTRESS

Want and Misery in the

Provineces.

“LORD, LORD, HAVE MERCY!

Loxpoy, Dee, 29, 1878,

Cliristmas dawnus npon a gloomy England, Yon
romd the newspapers and lesrn that in Afghanistan
there bas been o glorious victory ; that alleongnering
Englond bas again conguered; that the Ameer is In
flight; that, notwithstanding the menucing wonls of
the Cabinet to the effect that thers was not room
eoough in Afghanistan for Russia and England,
Russis has withdrawn her mission from Cabul, and
that, in spite of triumphs continuons to England and
himmnilisting to Russia, the relations between the
Cabinets of London and St. Petersburg are on o basis
of “friondship anid reclprocal confidence.” It wonld
be hard to recite a list of triuvmphs more gratifying
than these achiswv ts of the B 1d govern-
ment, And yet there is no joy in England. The
notes of victory fall on cold and unresponding ears,
The journsls have little to say about it. The Pele-
graph, which has generally led the chorus of exulta-
tion over every achievement of the Ministey, {4 tame,
The News hopes that nothing will be dene to in-
jure the good name of England as an honest and
fair nation. The Stendord worries over the methods
in whichh Turkey will pay bher war indemnity. One
would think that, amid o much glory snd so many
aurcessos, England wonld be atlisme with loyal en-
thusisem, fage would float from every tower, that
the bells would ring and bonfires blaze from Dover
to Berwick, as when the Armada came (o the coasts
of Devon. But the only voies you hear in Evugland is
the voice of sorrow aund distress. People ery for
bread.

GLOOM PERVADING ALL CINCLES,

This will be a sorrowiul Christmas in palace and
cottage. A mighty grief has fallen upon the royal
hearthstone, sand it doubles in intensity because it
brings with it the memory of agrief that came seven-
teen years ago, Thereis a good deal of exaggeration
and sentimentality in the public opinion of England
toward the royal house. You read the newspapers
and feel that royalty moves in an stmosphere of love
and sdoration. You go into soeciety, no matter of
what class, and yon cannot take psrt in an hour's

in spite o its central location. This
Hotel Bristol was founded in 15815, and
passed afterward into the hands of a dependent of

the Marquis of Bristol, by whom it was named in
honor of that family, and immediately becnme o fa-
vorite with English teavellers of the more fashion-
able class. After the Prince of Wales had finished his
tour in America his courier, Bachmeyer by nse,
came to Pavis and was made proprietor of the Bristol.
Ever sinee then the Prince and other members of
tho royal family of England have made this house
thelr home when in Paris. In 1867 the present pro-

prietor, Mr, Gustave Morloch, took it in charge sfter -

ten years' experience at the Hotel Westminster, and
he has made [t the most successful hotel in Fraoce.
Among his regular patrons are the Prince and Prin-
ceas of Wales, the Duke of Connsught, the Duke
of Cambridge, Prince Arthur, Prinee Leopold,
the Duke and Duchess of Edinburgh, the
Marquis snd Marchioness of Lorne, the
Empress of Austria, the King and Quoen
of Belginm, the King snd Queen of Portugal, the
Viceroy of Egypt amd s number of the German
prinees. Among New Yorkers who stay at this
house when in Paris are such well known fsmilies as
the Astors, Stewarts and Posts. The house accom-
modates sbout one hundred and forty guests, and the
prices range from #ix or seven fraucs w day for a single
bedroom up to any price you like for a suit of
apartruents.

More pretentious, but less esteemed than the Bris-
tol, is the Grand Hotel, situated upon the Boulevard
des . Capucines, close by the Grand Opera House,
Here the Shah of Persia gtopped during his visit to
the Exposition. Hooms can be had ut five francs a
day and upward, and there is o fair fable d'hite every
evening at six o'clook for six franes,

For a brand new hotel the Continental is, perhaps,
the best known of auy in Paris, It was built by a
company of capitalists composed prineipally of hotel
proprietors, who bought the site at the corner
of the Rue de Rivoli and the Rue Castiglione,
opposite fhe Taileries Gardens. It was magnificently
furnishod and cost ite projectors when completed up-
ward of 18,000,000 france, Like the Grand Hotel, it
t# very large, having more than four hundred rooms,
At the close of the Exhioition it was sold by its
owners to a second company, and subsequently
rented to the original proprictors for 900,000 franca
persnnum, Itis now well filled and doing agood busis
ness. There ie an excollent table d'Adte st seven francs
per head, and rooms can be hud froin five francs a
day upward,

Gioing back again from the hotela of the Grand and
and Continental class to the moro ssaid and aristo-
erptic honses of the Bristol type. There are the
Meurire, in%he Rue de Rivoli, s well mansged and
quirt place with table d'bite and accommodation for
about two hundred persons, at prices ranging from
five or six france for top single rooms up to high
figures for spartments en suite; the Liverpool, in the
Rue Castiglione, at which General Grant and wifo are
now stopping; the West , in the Bue de Ia Paix,
whoese Governor Tilden stopped when in Paris; the
Chatham, in the Bue Neuve St. Augusting the Ven-
ddmue, in the Place Venddme, just out of the agoare,
anid tho Hotel du Rhin, also in the Place Vendd

t without hearing some  scandal
in reference to a high placed royal per-
son. In  England the press  Ia  so  well
drilled, asnd is 80 much nunder the influence
of rocial hopes and attractions, that it does not repre-
sent real opinion,  Copsequently, when s prinoe dies,
or marries, or falls ill and recovers and goes in proces-
sion to return thanks for recovery, there is an amount
of gush in the newspapers—in all classes of news
papers—which misleads the ontsider. The other day
apeer in Parlisoment referred to the illness of the
Prince of Wales in 1873, saying thst the hopes of
England secmed to rest st his bedside. Yot every one
knows that if the Prince had died it would have been
the loss of an smisble and wee her of
English socicty, but England wonld hsve gons on
withont o jar, This peer was Lnly paying a compli-
went in an exaggerated way, for, in fact, all language
addressed to royal ears is exsggeration. The grief
over the death of the Princess Alice must not be un-
derstood with all the rhetoric of the press and Par-
lisment. Englshmen sympathize with the Quetn, s
mother who has lost a desnghter, Princess Alice was
o German, and had not for years been in English
society, An Englsod had grown up which knew her
not and to whom her absenco is not that of o friend,
but only the danghter of o friend. In the palwe hor
losa will be felt.  In the country it has slresdy been
forgotten, cxeept as a sad incident in this season of
gloowm,

Conve

AN OMINOUS QUESTION,

It is not bocanse the Princess Alice has died that
Fogland {8 {o sorrow. The people want bread.  What
are victories in Afghanistan to men who ave starving
in Bethnal Green? One of the most offective points
made sgainst the gover t by the opposition was
the tauut that Her Majesty, in her gracions speech,
hal forgotten to mention the aniversal distress, All
that Lord Beaconsfield could say was that, of conrse,
Her Majesty and the Cabinet and the members of
Parliament on both sides felt keenly the distress, but
that as Parliament had been summoned to disensa
only one subject the Queen's spesch was naturally
confinid to that subjoct. But the distress was con-
eceded; and afew nights later & mewber of Parliament
in sympathy with the Ministry addressed a question
to the Home Becretary, such o question as has rarely
been answered in s House of Commons., *1 would
like to ask,' said the Bonorable member, “*whether
the Home Secerelary can correct or corroborate the
report that wo are almost face to face with such a
crivis of distress as this geoeration has never known,
a distress affecting even the metropolis, but oper-
sting even with greater intensity in the cot-
ton, eoal and iron districts?" I do not think the ree-
ords of Parliament show a moro suggestive ques-
tion. Theanswer wasnot a denlal, but & resssurance,
AMr. Cross, the Home Secretary, referred to two torms
of misery—ihe first, what he called “gencral com-
maerclal distress; the second, the usual distress which
one always secs among the poor of great cities apd
which an English stat is not ash d to recoy-
pize and admit as & concomMant of English civiliza-
tion. Lord Beaconsfield said, in so many words, that
the only hope of botter timos was In the hope of re-

upon 8 corner opposito that of the Bristol,

At thie head of another class, lese expensive, but
very good, is the Hotel de Lille et 4'Albion, in the
Live St Honore, not far from the Place Vendome, Re-
port has it thet the proprictors of this house clrarad
$200,000 net profit last year, snd their gains during
the Exhibition were prop 1y greater.
There are rooins for 350 people, and the prices rango
from four francs a day npward, with & good talde dAite
at five franes. OF this samo rank are also the
Hotelde Londres, in the Roe Castiglione; Hotol Splon-
dide, at the corner of the Rue de 1a Paix and Avenne
de 'Opera, next door to the Hewann offiee; Hotel
Maleshorbus, in the Boulevard Malesherbus, and the
Motel Castiglione, In the strect of that paine, 1t s &
carious fact that all the otels named in this lotter
are situntod within a cirelo less than half a mile in
dismeter, and that they comprize but a fraction of
the worll of hotels that floarish iuside the Hmits of
the city of Paria.

WHISKEY, YOU'RE A DIVIL!

Mr. Nicholas O'Connor, of Yorkville, a venerablo
apywearing gentleman  wearing gold spectaclos and
good clothes, on Saturday night stepped into an
Eighth avenue car, and when the conductor seked for
fiks fare began an argument in regard to the morite of
the elovated over the surface railrosd,  The conductor
intigated he wonld take the money first and hear the
oratlon sfterward, but Mr. O'Connor took s wholly
apposite view, and waa consequently efectod from the
ear.  This lest move angersd bim, sod as
the cor  wiaw moving off he simed a blow
at the efoductor's hend with s silk umbrella,
The comduotor « ml, but Offecer Dennis MoClave,
Lappening 1o pass mmtly under the umbrella, re-
ecolved the stroke on hix own P.h-. Thi= made the
ofeer s, snd taking Mr. O'Connor by the collar
Bie dnvitod him o epend the night in the 100th street
wtantion hovss,  Me, O'Connor evineed s disgust at
e proposition by makiug s varfety of noises with
Iils poonith and seting in n vory turbalent manner,
“"I'i'l"'"‘"" with the officor yestemiay in the Harlom
Pollce Conrt,

‘»-\'.-n worn Intoxicated last night, Mr, O'Connor?*
Inguired dndge Bizhy,

“Well, you, J

"t\:ml u rri:-l‘h t?:&;ﬂh-nr!" b

“Tmpossible i, Imposaible.”

“Fined $10," !

“Eh¥"

“Ton dollars or ten days.”

SHaven't w doliae, Judge,””

Mr, U'Conuor was vessed down staira

turning prosperity in the United States expressod by
Preaident Hayea in his Messago to Congress, 1 wou-
der if friends at home saw the sxact meaning of that
observation. Yon will remember that Mr, Gladstone,
in his article on *Kin Deyond the Sea,” sxpressed his
belief that the time was coming when Anierica
would surpuss England, as Eongland had surpassed
Gonoa, Holland aud Venice, unidl that even now the
United States wore going by Great Sritain ona cantor,
Lord Beaconsfield in a specch, and many of his sup-
porters o speeches and nowspaper articles, took ox.
ception to this admission as an nnworthy eoneession
to American pride, as sn unpatriotic refleetion upon
lLis own comniry. Here you seo that oven Lomd
Benconsfield makes oven a sironger admission than
Mr. Gladstong. The seeond expresses a fear that
Awerica will surpass Englund., Tho first admity that
ghe bas so far surpassed the motber conntry that
prosperity can only return with returning prosperity
at home.
I0F, SNOW AND FOWO.

Evon nafuro is in mutiny, This s the coldest
peason that has been known in England for sixteen
yoars, In 18962, the winter of one own torrible war,
the cold was as severe as mow. How cold it is!
Banks of snow line the highways, The poor horses
alip and stumble, their drivers not having learnad
the arts by which our horsemnen at home defy the
snow, The Princess Louise, lookad up in her
Cansda palace, spending hor first Christmas sway
from home (sud a sad Christmas it will be, poor
lady, with all these mamaries from Hesse Darmstadt)
need not euvy her cosey quarters in Kensington
Palser, 1 walked through Kensington yesterday
morning. The eold winds came blowing down from
Campden Hill, The Argyll home looked bleak and
desolate, the poor Duke trying to And sunshine and
comfort in Canues,  The old palace—yon remember
it was the pelses of Wiltlam 117, and whers Colonal
Fxmond, in Theckeray's novel, made hw gallant
effort to restore the Stasrts—conld haraly ba sson
tarough the fog. 1t wax high noon snd the lamps
in the sirest were burning. Shivering sentinels
statuped their feet amd iried to extract warmith trom
e grownd as they wilked from post to post, Al
over London was deep gloom, and during the whole
day the fog enclosed the city and tHe froet locked the
groumd,  The fog would be nothing, aud there would
b Jittlo omen In the frost it over all England thers
ware 0ot this deeper gloom, which uo nows of Afghau

victories can disperse, As you go into hotels and
public places you see bozes for collecting charity for
the poor. Well, the English are & rich people and
generous, and will make a noble effort o dissipate
this misery, But what can any private enterprise,
howover brave, do to mest a calamity which has
fallen an the whols people aud thoe extent of whick is
80 alarming that even statestmen in Parlismont staud
aghast and look for uelp from over the sa and fod
comfort in the words of & Presudont’s Message? Can
any tuct judleate more steonely the relations hetwoen
the two countrics, which never grew so sirong as in
their hours of trial?  Sixteen years ago, when this
last  frosifell on Englaud there wes unusual pros-
perity here, Bt emme from our war, Al the channels
of American compueree bad broken down, all our
wealth was rushing into Euglish markets, our eoni-
mereial supremacy was giving way to Englaml, eager
to find her opportuaity in our calamity and her pros-
perity in onr ruin.

STORTES OF DISTRESE,

Anid If we earod to point & moral
whut a lessom §¢ wonkl be! Dut  locking
out  on  (hese ¢old streets, saoing  Loudon
under her ecanopies of fog and snow, pases
ing at every comer some  abjeet, pitiful crea-
tura craving bLread, snd learing In every moauing
winter wind the volee of sorpow and want, one can-

How changed!

not have the heart to remsember anything but the
grief of Englund, or to wish for sny thing bat shun-
dant morey. Is it not written imt they who ara

“trong should not Losst of their steongtl, lest tha
hour of calamity should come? You read the nows-
papers, and in every column 15 some note of sorrow,
Un Sutumday, in Birdesge Walk, a womsn full on the
ground and died ot once, She was starving: her son
had had no work for five months; there were threo
ehildren snd nothing for them to eat. Birdeage
Walk i= in 8¢, Jomes Park and is one of the historieal
spots in London. It s the contre of a rich and pop-
nlons gection, under the shadow of docal tmans=ions,
within a frw Fhoments’ walk of the Q@neen’s palacs,
Hoere English mothers fall and dic of honger, The
Midland Railway anponuces thet it will veduee the
wages of {18 emiployés a shilling o week. The Mid-
lund Rollway can build hotels which the munificence
of Fisk conld npot equal. It cannot pay it laborers,
That shilling 8 week will comme ont of many a poor
soul's Christmgs dinoner. In Wolverhampton o me-
chanie, thirty-five years of age, tried to cut hig
throat. His wite had just brought him a baby. He
had wo work, no food, Buicide was the welrome he
gave his pewborn child. A laborer named Eing
is arrested for stealing o fragment of cheese. ‘In the
police court he told his story., He had been out of
cmployment six weeks: had applied for aid at the
workhouse; had even asked o policemsn to lock him
up that he might obtain a night's lodging., He was
seutenced 1o fourteen days’ imprisonment. In the
Glogter Wagon Works the men are reduced four
shillings & week and compelled to work ten hours a
dav, In Burnley the workhonse iz full, and the ap-
plicationa for relief have increased fifty per cent. In
the Berwick country people sttack butehers” wagons
and vans carrying provisions to obtain food, Houses
Liave been entergd for the sume purpose. Think of
burglars breaking into houses for bread! In Wolvers
hampton the otber day the nuwmber of applications
for panper relicf were two-thirds in exoess of ordi-
nary times—over fifteen hundred of an increase in
one week. “The great majority of these,” says the
journal from which I am quoting, *wers able-bodied
men, who said they bad been ont of work for many
weeks, snd their wives and children were sturving at
home.” In Marylebone district, a few minutes’
walk from the Langham Hotel, near the grest estates
of the Russells, the Grosvenors and the Cecils, Will-
iam Sullivan died the other day. The doctor said at
the inquest that the canse of death was starvation.
Willism was the son of a laborer, and his father could
not earn food for him. The coroner who sat at the
inguest was a practical man. He advised the father
and the mother to apply to the workhouse and geb
some food, else they would not be able to do any

work.
DISTRESS TN THE PROVINCES,

This story comes from all over England., In Man-
chester times are worse than during - the eotton
famine. The distreas of the laborer means distress
in other circles. If poor men cannot buy articles
smull ghopkeepers cannot sell them, and so trade is
at an end. All the money goes for food, and the

1 twide of the sale of food are al
& standstill.  As for lnxuries, such as books, the trads
is dead. A book dealer told me the other day that
his trade was at an end. Of course, it
people will not buy books, publishers will not
make them, and the printers suffer, So the circle of
distress goes around and around. Men and women of
encrgy and bonevolence are doing all in thefr power
to remedy the suffering. The Queen has sent $1,000
to one fand, Here §s the official manner of snnounc.
ing her charity :—The Queen, notwithstanding the
deep sorrow which haes fullen npon Ler, has noticed
yonr appeal in belalf of the suffering poor of Lon®
don, and has commandad moe to send the enclosed
cherk as Her Majesty'a contribution for alleviating dis-
tress in the metropolis.” The Queen, God bless
her! How she never ceasea to think of her subjects!
ut if she gave a whole year's salory as Queen sod
lived on her ineome it would not be too large a con
tribution.

fos

“LORD, LORD AAVE MERCY."

Tn the meantime wo loar strange voires, talking
as you have not heard Englishmen talk, in this gen.
eration, ot least. Here are some lines of verso that [
elip from a radical paper. The capitals are as I find
them :—

The Curse of Giod ewoeps o'er the land,
Loml, Tord, have merey !

W die, sad feel no helping hand,
Oh, Lord, have merey !

Famine and horror, plagne and blight,
Oh, Lowd, have merey !

Enwrap us, as in triple night,
Lord, Loml, have merey !

The great are throned on seats of Gold,
Lord, Lord, have merey!

The starviug Poor are bonght and sold,
(M, Lord, have morey !

The swollen rich oppross and slay,
Oh, Lord, have merey!

While Millions enrse the light of Day,
Lord, Loml, have merey

The Mothers weep in want and woe ;
Lowl, Lord, have merey !

The new born Halie hrings joy no more,
Oh, Lord, bave merey !

Disease, Starvation, Crime and Fraond,
h. Lord, have merey !

Bear on their wings thy curse, oh God,
Lorid, Lord, have merey !

REVOLUTION ! 1]

Thiz is & voice In poetry. 1 Xnow these lines are
“imcendiary”” and are not  taken from a very respecta
ble paper: but they are one of the voloes yon heae
now in Englamd.  Here i< another voice in prose, the
capitala being also as T find them:—These arrests, '
roforring to what Bismarck s doing to save soclety,
“will end in no result advastsgeons to the Despots
ixms; thongh for a time, no donbt, it will scem to do
s, REVOLUTION in Europe is growing strongee
and stronger overy day.  The sillions are gradually
Bronght to such a state of slavery sl starvation thel
it in lmposeible to endure this sad condition!™

“Revolution,” smd (o captial lettors too! Is thag
not an ominons word to e beard in England, and ag
u time when ber flag has won new glories in far India,
wind when the mation’s heart shonld throb not only
with pstriotic fervor, but with all the blessed monios
rles of this hallowed and gracions time? Yes, traly,
if folks only hsd brewd for themsolves and for theie
thildren,

MASONIC

MUTUAL RELIEF.

Aceording to the annual report of the Masonie Mo
sl Reliet Association of Brooklyn, which was e
dered at & mecting of that organization last Setunlay
night, the total membership on Jannary 1 was 1,225,
There were thirty-elght doaths during the yoar. Tha
atoount dishursed was $17,751 25, sl the balunes (n
bank is 4,084 6. Tho officers eliosen by the digees
tors for the current yoar are  —Presibont, J B, Burs
nett: Viee President, Benjomin Lowin; Trossnrer, A,
H, Osborne; Seovetary, George N, Anderson ; Teusteos,
John M. Riley, Lester W. Boasely ; Auditing Comuits
tee, Harris, Buckley snd Giribben,

THIRD AVENUE CAR ROBBERY.

After the precinet prisoners had all been dispossd
of in the Fswex Markot Court yesterday morning the
ease of Miohael Jobin, of Mount Vernon, who was
robbed of $200 jast Saturday, st noon, while in 8
Third avenue car, was hroaght ap before Judge Mure
tay for astcond hearing. The connsel for the des
fonee eromsaqnestioned  Me. Jobin, bt failed toe
break his testimony, The two prisoners, Thnothy
Clark aud James Morsn, wers gaestioned by His
Houor a= to whether they hsd given thole cenl s,
The latter prisoner sdmitted that his proper name
was Oaks,  The objet of their cotnmel sectmod to ha
tor et the bail of $6,000 each reduced, but he
and the prisoners were takion back to jails




